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Erc Ni ight aid. Day, conſpire a y Rnd High : 
For Day { they ſay) isgon away. by. Night. 
The Day is paſt ; but, Landlord wher's your Rent? 
You might ha' cen, that Day was almoſt ſpent. 
Day fold, and did put off what c'er he might. 
Tho it was ne'r fo dark Day would be light. 
All moycables and Liquors that cou'd pay 
Your annual Rent are gon as clear as Day. 
You had one Day a Tenant, and wou'd fain 
See, if you cop'd one Day that Day again. - _ 
: No, Landlord, no, you now may wy fay, 
And to your coſt too, youtha' __ the Day. 
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Day w.de in the Niighg, I hear; 

Nay "_ Fi yet d t Day appar. 4 

| OP ou 9 PE Night i'd is iy, J 
And know well, for no ſtay. 

From Sun to Sun 1s o_ fir tume for pay, 


But you ſhau'd kw nicarup;bytreak of Day ; 
Yet, if you had, — had ou nothing by; 
For Day was Cc & OVET x Night 
Day, like a Can —_ ou 
None knowes, 'except the other ae 3Þ 
Misfortunes now do Da y in- darkne(s ſhroud, - 
Truth 1s, at preſent, Day's under a Cloud ; 

And yet, who truſted him for any ſumm, 
Might ha' their mon, if t lay WETE. COIMC ; 


Bur Day being gon lef 
Then Bel-man cry Lanthorn and Candlelight, 


Well Honeſt Landlord, what $ the matter pray, 
What, cairt you ſkep for longing for-the Dey ? 
I know what 'tis docs diſcompoſe your Soul, 


You'd fain ſec Day through a little hole. - 
Ha' you a mind, Sir to Arrclt, the Day ? 


Ther's no ſuch: Serjeant as a h.; 

You muſt fince Day is now gon out of ſight, 
Live comtfortle is in an eternal night. 
Never expect on Day to wreak your ſpight, 
Tis but in vain, your doe but burn day-light ; 


He's th” Eniblem'of your life, a flecring Day, 


That's gon and' paſt; rſt nogpnay -cannor ſtay | - 


Beyond the rimie prefixeby common Fate, 

And to recall the'Day once paſt's too late ;. 

Yet in your fury you'l not ſtick to fay; 

Curſt be the Day, whereon I loſt this Day. . 

Lay by your paſſhon tho' for a round ſumm; 

You know, good Sir, that a pay-day will come ; 

' Therefore chear up, baniſh all care and ſorrow, 

_ TH lay my life Day comes again to morrow ; 
Nay. ſhou'd he come after his tedious lay. 

I tear you'd hardly give him the goed day. 
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Defeated aff thoſe Ninffling tricks'< vary 


[3] 


It was your nk, if if you emimnlic, + 149 Sy 244 

Againſt a raihy | Jiglxarfbond provide.) - win St” i] 
You thought you a 3 gaoy Ton wh ln T3416 aT 
But, like a Fook\f chonghe cond ner be! Des. |; wo) 16 7 -1(7 
Landlord, you maap>with'ald Kowe's Eroperos Gio vos 2th 
Once in,your life, thavFow hat halt a: hg; 164 11A 


In yout Ephemeris let it ha' no room, 

Becauſe to you it prov'd a day of Doom. 

Day is departed and in truth, I fear; 

Youl ne'r ſee Day, till Debnicsplay! dots appear, 
But then, when Gabrie/ blows his horn, you may, 
Tis very probable once more ſee Day.” 
Had you a wakeful Man, and carly bin, 
You:might ha! come before day was ſhut In | 


Contriv'd and acted betweerr Dayar b 

Ev'ry Dog. bas ho dajand you rar a, | "WR 
'Twas a Dog's trick for Day to-run aways : 1 
—_— os whe mn. I oirge 
Day craftily you the 

Yet Day marcht off with wh ON 
The Ncft remains, altho' the Bird es A | 
Shou'd all your Tenants fcrye you thus Ill fyear, * + 
The Dogs like, Hunger and calc, woud be your rare 
Too ſure, ab lack. a day 1 the Landlord erics;! 35) 
I knew the day, when it was otherwiſe: 

Never diſturb your (elf at, this, Friend! 

You know that longeſt hn mult have ancnd, 

Or Elſc the Properb-fails, or eopine; 
Tho' your Mir which worſt, hisWine.” 
Such petty wrongs manfully ſcorn and flighr, 

And civilly cen bid good Day good Night. 


| Day now the operation Of Wine feels, 


Which makes ith' Night light heads, inday light heels 
Days not at all too. blame; for ſhowd he ſtay _ 


_ Thadprovd, to him an Exccuxion-day. 


The Day is broke, 'tis tume for youto riſe; 


See how you like Days my Excecies 
| Yee 
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Yer” tis the courſe of Nature's Soyercign fway,  -//;; | 
That glooming Ngiht ſhou'd yield tapproaching Day ; 
Tis a mere conmaBai evry.way, _ 
That you ſhou'd be thus Night-mard by the Days. 
Therefore conclude with me your dayly Friend, 

All's but an idle Dream, and ther's an End. 
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